


A different alliance

by azerty29



Category: 100
Genre: Romance, Suspense
Language: English
Characters: Anya, Clarke G., Lexa
Pairings: Clarke G./Lexa
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-09 14:23:43
Updated: 2016-04-09 14:23:43
Packaged: 2016-04-27 20:13:50
Rating: K+
Chapters: 2
Words: 1,834
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: So, I've been thinking... How would things be if Anya didn't die in front of Camp Jaha ? Here's my attempt at another version of the show where everyone doesn't die. Expect Clexa fluff, because they didn't deserve that end. This is my first story, I'm not sure how this works. Plus, English isn't my mother tongue, so all mistakes are mine, sorry. Rating only about violence (for now)





	1. Chapter 1

**Author Note :** So, that is my first story. I thought about how Anya died, and figured I could try to write a story about a version of the show where she doesn't die. I said there would be a lot of clexa stuff, so yes, I'll put a lot of it when it is time to. I know this is a very short chapter, but I'll try to give you the next tomorrow, or even tonight if I have time enough. Feel free to review, all critics are welcomed.

* * *

><p>"Look at that…" Clarke was watching the fallen space station in awe, releaved as she finally reached her goal.<p>

"How many are they ? asked Anya behind her, amazed by the camp's size

I don't know, answered Clarke, shaking her head. A lot, I hope."

She turned around, and seeing the grounder leader, still her prisonner, she decided to cut off the rope that was handcuffing her

"I'm letting you go. I'm not weak, but I'm not like you. Our only chance against Mount Weather is if we fight together. To beat them, we will need our technology, and your knowledge of this world. I know my people will help. Question is, will yours ?"

Anya seemed to be wheighting the question for a moment, or maybe she was just too exhausted to answer straight.

"The commander was my second. I can get an audience."

With that Clarke nodded, and extended her hand for Anya to shake it. Instead the grounder took it in a warrior grip. They looked in each other's eyes for a second, and clarke asked her : "Please hurry". Finally the warrior left, holding her injured arm, almost falling by each step.

Clarke was watching her go, when suddenly a single gunshot ran through the air, and Anya fell to the ground. The young girl screamed "Anya !" and rushed to her. But as she was on her way to the grounder, another bullet was shot and suddenly a sharp pain hit her arm.

"Hey, hey, hey, hey" Clarke was kneeled in front of her new ally, desesperatedly trying to keep her awake. "No, no, no, no !" She was trying to find the bullet wound. Here. She found it on the woman's stomach. "It's fine" She applied pressure on the wound, in an attempt to control the bleeding. "It didn't touch any vital organs, you'll make it. Come on, Anya ! Fight for your people !" And then it went all dark.

"Alpha station, we have two grounders down"

* * *

><p>PS : So ! What do you think ? As I said, English isn't my mother tongue, so notify me if there are any mistakes :) Feel free to review and follow ! (I promise I won't bitetorture/kill anyone ^^)


	2. Chapter 2

**Author note :** So, I've made it in time after all ! This is a longer chapter, still not as consequent as I wanted it to, but it is beyond 1000 words ! (not bad for a start, huh ?) And I promise I will try to give you more important chapters soon (or to update more often, tell me what you prefere !). In this chapter it is basically Clarke arriving at Camp Jaha. Enjoy !

* * *

><p>"Alpha station, we have two grounders down"<p>

What happened after that ? Clarke didn't really understand it. All she remenbers is that she was dragged to the camp, and then she heard people shouting next to her, felt bright lights on her face, guards talking to her, treating her as a stranger, as a grounder. But it was fine. She could hear, almost feel Anya struggling against the guards carrying her. "As long as Anya lives, the alliance stands a chance", she tought. She slowly awoke and started standing, walking on her feet as she was leaded towards the medical center. She felt so exhausted, and it was so hard to stand... But she had to do it... No. It was too hard. She couldn't stand, so instead she let go.

"Wait !

- Once the prisonner is secured

- She's not a prisonner... She's my daughter !"

Wait... What ? Clarke knew that voice. But it was too hard for her to look. Physically, but also mentally, she couldn't look up. She couldn't look at all these peoples who were straing at her, scared that she would kill them, scared because she was dirty, muddy, bloody.

"Clarke..."

Yes, it was her.

"Mom ?

- Yes Clarke, I'm here. Take her to the medical center right now, she is wounded and I need to take care of her. Right now ! she ordered to the guards.

- No... Nya... fine...

- What ? Abby barely heard what her daughter tried to say

- Take care of Anya, please... "Her voice barely came out of her dry mouth. "She's our ally..."

"What ? No Clarke, you are my daughter !" Abby vehemently rejested her request, already heading to the med center

"Mom, please !" It was much louder this time, and Clarke almost stood up before collapsing to the ground. "I'm fine, I'm just exhausted, I swear"

"No Clarke, I'm not leaving you now"

"Go, now, I'm begging you" It was barely a whisper, but it was enough for Abby to submit. Whoever this grounder was, she had to be important, so if her daughter was fighting so hard for her, Abby would do her best too.

"Get the grounder to the Medbay, prep her for surgery. Now ! And find me Jackson ! Go !"

"She's loosing too much blood... I can't see anything !

-Abby, she's been bleeding for too long...

-No ! shouted the doctor. Jackson, you can not surrender. Not now ! It's almost done, just give me one more minute...

-Abby, you don't know who she is... Is she worth it ?

-If my daughter says so, I believe her ! I will save this woman ! Jackson, it's an order ! Stay with me !"

Both had been operating Anya for more than an hour, and the grounder was almost completely fixed when suddenly she started to bleed again from her stomach wound. Even the great Dr. Griffin was struggling to rescue her. But she knew that if she let it go now, Clarke would never forgive her, so she kept going on, and fought for a cause she didn't know.

"I need saline and a pack of compresses"

"I'm on it" answered the assistant

"Ok, honey" whispered Abby, gently replacing a strand of hair behind her daughter's ear.

"I saw your ship crash..."

"I wasn't on it. I'm right here." Abby was reassuring, but Clarke still started to cry, out of exhaustion and relieved that her mother wasn't dead. And that was exactly the moment when Jackson came, bringing the medical supply the doctor asked for. Her mother started to tend to her wounds, strating with the scratches she had on her face. It hurt her so badly, but Clarke did her best not to show her pain.

"Is she okay ?" asked Major Byrne, hesitantly about walking in or not.

"She will be fine" Abby's tone was cold, she faked to be concentrated, but everyone could feel that she was mad at the guard who treated her daughter like a stranger.

"We had no idea who she was" The major tried to apologize, but Abby sighed.

"Where have you been ?"

"Byrne..." Abby was really protective with her daughter, and the air was thick in the room. But it was Clarke who spoke next : "Mount Weather"

Everyone looked at her with an expression of shock on their faces.

"The grounders took you to Mount Weather ?" asked Byrne.

"No, the mountain men. We have to find them." With that Clarke started raising up, in an attempt to leave, but he mother restrained her and laid her back on the baid immediatly.

"Well, we're not doing this now"

"Yes ma'am" answered the guard member before she left.

Abby quickly dismissed Jackson, and finally she was alone with her daughter.

"Clarke, we need to talk about this grounder

-Her name is Anya

- What else can you tell me about her ? Anything useful about this people ? What about...

- No, mom. I negociated with her.

- But they can't...

- Listen to me. I was trapped within the mountain, along with the others, and I found Anya. We had met already, she is the grounders' leader or something like that I figured. I freed her, and we escaped the moutain together. It was tough, and we fought quite a lot, but now we came to a compromise. Or something like that at least. She told me she can get us an audience with her commander, and we can negociate a truce, then we can get both our people out of Mount Weather. She must be treated well Mom, she is our only hope to rescue our people in there. Trust me, please !

- I do trust you Clarke, it is her that I don't trust... What if they betray us ? What if they are not trustworthy ?

- We won't be able to do that alone, mom. They are our only hope. And I can't let my people down. They are all that I have left, I can't give up on them ! I have to get them out !

- They are not all that you have left, Clarke. I am right there, and we have found six others of you." Clarke's face lit up, she was not alone after all. And she wouldn't be alone facing he adults after what they had done to survive, not alone to explain them how to interact with the grounders. Not alone in that world that changer constantly. Not alone to build up this alliance.

"Finn and Bellamy ?" She asked expectantly. When her mother nodded, she started breathing heavily.

"I thought they were dead !" The young girl began to cry. "I thought you were dead !" Her mother gently cupped her cheek. She repeated, as tears ran down her face "I tought that you were dead..."

"Not me" simply responded her mother, as she placed a loving kiss on her daughter's forehead

* * *

><p><strong>Author's note :<strong> So, everything is going into its place. I know it is some kind of boring right now, but we will get out of the show's storyline soon I think, and I promise it will get much more interesting. I don't know when I will be able to update, but I will do my very best not to let you wait for too long (was this sentence correct ? I'm not sure...) In the meantime, feel free to review, follow or favorite, and also don't hesitate to tell me if you see any mistakes, French is my mother tongue, and besides I'm very tired (it's past midnight here guys !) so I probably haven't written it all correct, but I said I would update tonight, So here we go !


End file.
